ELLEN  TERRY
destroys those ideals and leaves us for eve disillusioned.     Lack of physical   powej want of technical resource, we may forgivi even if we cannot overlook, but lack o taste and intelligence have small title tc pardon.    Stupidity in an actor is a crowning and an  inexcusable  sin.    Assuredly it is one of which no man can say that Ellen Terry has been guilty, and for this, if for nothing else, she is entitled to our gratitude and our respect.
An address presented to Sir Henry Irving some years ago by the members of Dublin University contained a honeyed compliment to Ellen Terry. " Her genius/' it declared, " is fatal to criticism, for it transforms critics into lovers." When we have discounted the exaggerated gallantry of this phrase, we find that it possesses an appreciable remnant of truth. Ellen Terry's buoyancy, her all-pervading gracefulness, the charm of her singular voice, in which laughter and tears seem to be in everlasting chase, the innate femininity of all she 266